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" LOVE AND MONEY.
A TALE.

Henry Mortor bad foreseen the famine. He
bad laid tn a stock of provisions for the hard
time, and now good and charitable citizens called
upon him to sell it them for the poor. They

" entreated, supplicated him to do so: but his
apswer was that it was his own; that he bad a
night to do whatever he wished with it, that he
could keep it till be chose, and that he would do

- go. - Tt was not his babit to let anythioe go from

" him at a sacrifice; and he said; ¢’ keep it

“ynless [ get a better price—keep it till it rots.’
Rot it did, too; and 1t Liad to be sent down to
the barbour’s mouth in-barges a few mouths
later, 2nd emptied into the sea ; but the return-
ing tide swept it up again, to be seen by every

" pae, as if to prove that bsd deeds, however se-
cretly effected, will and must come to light, to
receive that execration whieh is therr meed.

‘We can say there was a bright reverse to this
picture, and 1t 18 with delight we pen it. Men
came forth and gave abundantly ; ay, and what
was 50 good, helped in its distribution ; went
jato lanes and and alleys wheére disease and death
kept an unceasing reign, penetrated into spots
noknown by them before, brought bread to the
hungry, clothing to the naked, coffined the dead
with their own - bands — did all that Christian

* charity could prompt, bot for the sake of lauda-
tion, but to carry out the sublime principle enun-
ciated by therr Maker, to love their neighbor as

themselves. .
Henry Morton would" not sell the corn n his
-gtores, and he chuckled with delight at the proof
‘e bad given of his frmoess. He would not sell
bis corn, and he laughed cutright at his incle-
mency, and declared with great emphasi that
such was Lhe way in which the great name of
Morton should be ever kept up. He looked

-~apon-his--daughter,. who .had .now..become.guite,

‘discontented with the bouse, and often expressed
her dissatisfaction with the unfashionable furni-
ture ; and he whispered,—

¢ She hates me, hates me, as does all the
world. But who cares? . She can’t disrespect
me~—no one can. 1’m too rich for that, much
toorich. She has no love for me, but I don’t
want it from her. D’m too rich for it ; yes, 1
am ; but respect I must have—great respect—
from ber, from every oue. They can’t refuse it
me, 1t 18 my du’. Thus he beguiled imself into
the beglief that he was the most strong-minded,
sensible man, to be found within the three king-

doms. . .
But let us have some chaige of scene now,—
Come up to_the cottage, at Suaday’s-Weil.—
There is a desolate look about it, 4nd a notice 1s
upon the gateway for all whom 1t may concern,
contaming the wformation thatit 1s to be let.—
Mary Power does not live there now, nor her
brother. They are gone, and.the place iogks
‘lonely without them, so we do not want to enter.
Let us turn back, Two months had but elapsed
after Alice’s commg from school, when Robert
showed signs of discontent with his lot, and often
expressed kis regret at pot being in a better
position. Mary hstened to his compluints, and
understood what was the prompting cause "of
them. " He often spoke of the tortunes made in
America by young men of energy and will, and
would say, ¢ but for something 1 would go- there.’

* Mary bad not failed to note the change 1w him
since Alice came to Cork. She remembered
that before that time he was hopeful and joyous,
not passing a thought upon the accumulation of
riches. Satisfied if their daily wants were sup-
plied, and not over careful with regard to what
they should do next year. DMary wasa good
gul, a wise one for her years ;' a sensitive-mind-
ed and self-sacrificing being, and immediately
that she observed her brother’s distaste to bis

- .occupation, as also his desire to make a fortune
for bimself in “another - country, 1t became the

" constant subject of her thought how best she
could relieve him {rom the burthen of supporting
her, for she felt that she was the only drawback
- to his emigratmg. Nor. was she without divip-
ing the reason of Ius sudden wish to leave Cork
80 2s- to  better his condition. She koew well
that Alice Morton was the cause of it. To

another it might not have been so very plam, for.

Robert never coupled Alce’s ‘name with any
project of hia; be never spoke of her as one
whem be bopéd would be .any way connected
with his iife ; but bis sister’s” sight was streng-

‘thened by ihe great love that filled. her heart for |.

- bim;-and ske “saw distioetly that: Robert was
‘sieadily in love with. Alice, .and "that be had
“taken it ioto bis head (hat ske would never marry
him were be 10, remain_ as clérk.to her father.—
- Neither - was - she . without remarking - that ber
-young friend’s’ visits:-had -become less:f

-l she took it a5

r - y

‘whi¢h she wishéd to put in execution; she did

required by ber, and that if that post would smt

"snd I havea mora

-~ It had struc!

waving sea of men'and women surgmg and beat-
ing, io which so many are engulphed. Timid
girly with the sprrit. of a Colombus, but without
the pecessary knowledge to carry out her plans,
She, never told Robert that she had any sehemes

not tel] him what made her spend sleepless
nights:  Oh, no, she was -sure that he would
laugh at the notion of her working in any way ;
but she was determised to do so.

Oue-day, after four or five months of cogi:a-
tion, she wrote a letter to Susan Borem, telling
ber that 1f a sitwation of anything 1 the way of
taking care of children was vacant about that
place she would feel very thankful 1f informed of
1. A reply came from the elder sister contain-
ing the intelligence that Susan had departed this
life, n consequence of which an assistant was

ber it was open to her. Mary was at first
dauvated ; Miss Borem’s curls, lengthened in ter
unagination, became terrible serews, to which
she feared anotber introduction ; the scholastic
lady’s nose grew more igneous Lhan nature and a
little stimulant could make it, and the proposi-
lion was almost abandoned when her fortitude
assumed the mastery, and in a balf-hour of self-
depial she wrote her willing acceptance of the
situation. 'When she told Robert of it he be-
came almust frantic, and said that she should not
think of going; but . Mary was firm, and en-
treaties were of po avail. She felt herself a clog
upoc bim, and nothing could make her retract
the promise made to Miss Borem.

¢ What could possibly have caused you to do
such.a thing 7’ asked her brother. ¢ Was I nat
every way anxious to please yon? Had you
but told me in what T erred ] would bave in:
stantly rectified my conduct. What could I
have been guilty of 7’ :

‘Too much kindoéss to me, Robert; no
mere:---I-cosld-not~cee - you -toiling- for -me 1n:
that dark office of ‘Mr. Morton’s from morning
to might without feel.ng- deeply grieved. I was
fully certain that were I In a position to earn my
bread respectably you would not remaim there,
hut go off to America.’

¢ That was it ; all because Ispoke latterly of
the money made there. Oh! it was eruef of
me ; very cruel ;_very selfish, very mean. Yes,
Mary, I sée it all now, perfectly, You couldn’t
but have noticed me; but 1 never thought of
you as a burthen ; never, I assure you.’

¢ My dear brother, you did not look upon me
1 that light ; but T did myself. Your happiness
13 my bappiness ; your joy mue also j and very
likely some day. or other you will ecome home
very rich, and take me awey from Elm Park,’

Robert could not prevail upon her te stay,
and soon he was left alone in the cottage ; and,
as he felt, very nearly aloge in the world. How-
ever, he was not one to look melancholy matters
long in the face, as he had quite given up the
tenebrious since be had left Mr. Tweazer’s ; and
forthwith he began to make arrangements for a
Journey to the New World. He sold the furni-
ture, gave up the house, retired to lodgings, and
gave Mr. DMorton notice of his intention to
leave ; at which nolice the entire Morton office-
hold received a shock. -

¢ Leaving ! said the three clerks ; ¢leaving,
Mr. Power!  'What on earth has befallen you,
sir? Are you really mn earnest? It1sno mat-
ter of joke, I can tell you. This s a place, sir,
1 _which any young man may feel proud of being
employed.  The name, sir, the name is every-
therig. ,

But Mr. -Mortop was petrified when Bobert
went inside and said, [ intend to go away next
week, sir.?

It was a difficult task to-upset his equilibrium,
but upset it was now. ¢ Gomgaway! Leay.
ing my office ; 1s that what yon say 7 ~

¢ Yeg, sir, [ can’t.remain bere any longer.’

¢ Not going to die like old 'Monckton, eh?—
Are you quite sensible of what you’re doing at
the present time ? :

¢Quite sensible, Mr. Morton ; I'm doing 1t to
better my conditicn.” -

¢ Better your condition 7 Outside my ofiice
doors? What a chimera! - Has any one been
tampering with you? Makiog you promses of
greater emoluments, and the hke P .

¢ No, sir; but I have been thinking tbis some
time of going to America to make a fortune for
myself.? .

¢1ndeed! Well, there i3 something remark.
able in that.. T may as .well tell you that the
opimon T hold of your abiiities is rather high.—
You’re a good,; steady,. intelhigent young man,
' i ertainty that you’ll succeed,
Well,never mind.” " -
th great force thata few’

Have: you any

e

" such .a.generouss
e, she:saidy— oo

judge of people ; 1’m remarkable “for my fore-

hothdswie. o

I expect great things for you.

-destiny lies in bis own hands,-and if you go =0
far as Heaven, why it must look with pleasure

: T takeit as an incontroveriible- fact, that men

Providence for support n their' vadertakings.—

't Robert, but he’| "
rit; |-

¢ Perhaps_! it would be as well if you did.— |
You’re not married I I

¢ No.?

¢ You’re young P’

* Will be twenty-one in a couple of moaths.’

¢ Just the time to make a bold start. You
have vigour, will, and energy ‘to overleap all
obstacles, .

¢ Well, I’ll try to do, and if I fal—

¢ Never think of fating in anything., I say I
will, and I must. B |

¢ T uever wish to be too confident, sir, m my-
self; and then I cap never forget that there is
an all-ruling and arrasging Providence.’

¢I tell you you wll get on, and U'm no mean

sight.  You’re truly honest; I don’t mean that
honesty the want of which the law would punish.
There is 1 you that which seme of our great
men, as they are called, would want. You’re
a pauper now, Robert,— pothing more; but
there 1s metal withm you that you can coin into
gold pieces, thereby placing yourself ina bold
position amorgst men.’

¢ Any amount of money would never make me
proud, sir ; 1 am as proud now as ever I shall
be.’ :

¢ Ab, you think sn. You are grievously mis-
taken, though. But listen to the advice that I
now give you. Strain every nerve ; work your-
self into an oil, if oeeds be, to make money : for

and altogether n threatening attitude, he

*You can’t have sufficient money for your
journey ; so you must take one hundred pounds
from me as a loan, which you can pay when you
come back.

*Thank you, Mr. Morton ; thank you very
much ; but I won’t do anything of the kipd.—
My possoge-money 1s pard. 1 have something
felt after it. and I need no more.

* But a little sum to begin with, wouldn™t you
take 1t 7

* No, sir.’ ,

I can’c help 1t Tt 1s no comphment, Robert,
¥ou have earoed 1t from me since you came bere.’

‘T won’t haveit, sir. 1 will depend upon God
and myself. . ~

Mr. Morton went to his seat, fuite overcome
by the exertion made by him to get mimself mto
a state of generosity,

¢ Whea will you leave the office

¢ My time worn’t be up——"

¢Oh! don’t mind that. You can finish up
to-day. Good bye. Get yoursell in readiness.
I suppose DTll see you agam hefore startling,
when you come to bid Alice adien. Good bye.
Youwre an honest fellow, and sure to come lo
luek.?

Robert went out to bud s fellow clerks fare-
well ; but again they remonstrated with them.

*Sure of what youre about, Mr. Power,
leaving a good place—an excellent place—for
the sake of gomg to a country of which you

it is the great god of this world’s adoration,—
You are acquamted with my daughter ?

know absolutely nothing. Always considered

¢ Yes, sir.’
¢ She koows that you’re about leaving Cork ¥/
¢ No, I baven’t tald her asyet =~
¢ You wili go up to see her to-day:1%
‘ Not to-day. Before I go-Twill,’ = .
¢Do. You koew her well at:that ‘§hool 7
¢ Ob, very well..: My sister’was-hgr constant |
mpanton, and I often. Weat ‘gver. ib. st
LA el
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“Did you like her then?

¢Indeed I was very foad of her ; she was such
a wiomng child.’ *

¢Did you thisk so

$1 dud.?

* What 1s your opinton of her now? :

* My feeliog towards ber has not altered in
the Jeast.’

¢I am glad you are so friendly towards he:.
But pou haven’t seen her often since she has
come to live here 7

¢ No.?

* Do you think she’d make a good wife #’

¢ Indeed I do.” And Robert laughed heartily
at the question.

‘ You thunk she’d be an excellent wife for any
one ?

¢ T do.’

‘ He that asks for her hand must be rnich.’

There was a pause. '

*If you were rich, very rich, would you coon-
sider her a good speculation for yourself ?

¢ Well, if I bad means suflicient to marry, and
Alice Morlon were disengaged, I should offer
myselt te her.)

* You would ¥

t Yes, without any doubt.’

- see them’). .

you a young man of sense, wisdom, and the like,
Never anticipated this, never.. The name that
Mr. Morton has, sir, of money. extended itself
to his offices, and those withwn them. Mun.

. | strously foolish,’ echoed the three. ¢ Monstrousty

foolish to leave such a place.’

s, ¢ Well, | have decided.’

¢ So much- the worse. Tmpossible to put an
old head on young shoulders. Young men will
have therr own way. Will de what they think
right.  Won’t consult their elders. Self-soffi-
cient. However, we're sorry for- you, Mr,
Power; very sorry. You're were always hard-
working, kind, obliging. Goed bye, sir, and we
wish you fuck ; a.good deal of it, but we have
our owan views. (Good bye.?

The stool vacated by Robert was soon filled
vy a map of steady appearanee, suited to the
place, and everything went on as nsual, only that
Mr, Morion felt a strange seasation for Lwo or
three days. FEle was not exacily losely, but
fidgety, and it was only an unusval press of.bu-
siness that brought him to himself. "The evening
preceding the day upon which the vessel Robert
was to go m sailed, he went to see Alice. For-
tunately, she was not at Mrs. Aylmer’s, hut at
bome, sitting in the drawing-room, dreamiy
turning over the leaves of a music-boolk,—
Aroused by his tap on the door, she looked up,
ond 10 came Robert, greatly to her surprise.—
Seating himself opposite her, he said,—

¢1%n to leave to-morrow, Alice.’

¢ What can you mean?

¢ Has not Mary ever told you of my inteat'on 7

¢ Upon her gowg to Miss Borems, she did say
something about your going to America ; but

=

¢ Why would she be the girl of your choice ¥

¢ A question that I could hardly answer satis-
t'act,orily, seeing that you may not understand
me.
¢*Tis hkely T would.not ; but, at all events,
whoever gets ber as a wife will receive some-
thing worth while.? ,
¢ As to that, Mr. Morton, I don’t care, Itis
not for ber mooey that I would marry Alice,
neither would T think of such a upton uoless I
were far beyond 4 pauper, as you have termed
we, and, I imust admat, justly teo.’
¢ Well, such you are now, but, as I bave said,
‘1 hope your expectations will be fulfilled, if
1t is the will of God.? :
¢Tush, man! Don’t talk so.

upon great exertions.’ ) )

¢ Truly t-does rejoice at great actions upon
earth when they are directed to noble ends.” |

¢ There’s no use in trying to. make me a con-
vert-to any new ideas. - :

¢ Mine are not new.’

¢ To ideas net my own. '1-am old now and
expertenced, I must Lpow better than you; and

must work for themselves, without locking to

We may be looking

not make much by 1t,” PR

. ¢ We should consecrate our work.?- .-
¢ ‘Ah, my-dear sir, no more of- this, " :

will-you be- off; do you'say P .

' eq

upward” a long tjme, and.

Each one’s |

{:: % You know

you can’t mean that.)’

¢ I sail on to-morrow,’

¢ To-morrow, Bobert 7 You're Joking.?

¢ Nothing of the sort. A

¢ Speale seriously ; don't alarm me needlessly,’

¢ Would that alarm you?'

¢ Certauly it would.’’

¢ Well, I am going, nevertheless.’

“Ob! Robert, what shall T do without you?
Rut yet I don’t think you are serious.’

¢ I am, indeed, Alice ; this s one of the most
thoughbt{vl moments of my life.’ ‘
- % Leaving Cork, leaviog me, I may say, almost
alone ; isn’t it cruel P’
¢ Haven’t you some friend, you say, with whom
you spend much agreeable time 7’

man, aod she’s very fond of me; but no one can
equal you; no one, no ope.’ -
¢ Yet I was poor society for
seldom met you. . o
¢ But the thought that you were near at band,
watehful and faithful to.your brotheriy-office.’
*Did I not say, some years ago, that I de—
clined that titie of brother 7 o
A Whpso?'
- ¢I dido’t consider it implied-enovugh.) -
¢A brother should be ope’ upon whom. you
could rely ie all trials; a- sharer in'one’s joys
and griefs; a sustaimers a comforter.” Robert,
Lfelt as a sister' towards'you,> ... . ..
) of old that T’'m a. straightforsward:
fellow ;-thiat I-speak my sentiments’plaial
sénly, and this T i ' ht,”
Wha

you, and, indeed,

No. 5.

satd — |

“Yes; Mrs. Aylmer is a good-bearted .wo- |-

‘maining inactive j it gives the spur to maa
‘ertion ; it makes us snxious to gam thatwhi

1" No, Alice, I :am detérmned

¢ I first met you with my sister when you were

_very young, and instinctively I knew you were

everything that could be admired; I made a
friend of you.  'We parted, and I still cherished
your memory. I saw you apam,a blooming girl,
and my affecting for you intensified, streng thened,
grew evety day, until I was forced to acknow-
ledge to myself that T loved you. Now, Alice,
I could love you with all my heart, as T Lave al-
ready said I do; butif you did not reciprocate
that feeling,1f your heart was in another’s keep-
g, T would be perfectly satisfied to sink to the
level of your friend. T.would not die of grief
I could hve very well without marryng; I°d
content mysell wilh the behef that you bad made
yourself happy, and other cares would fill up my
hfe, and 1'd forget the day under the elm. But,
it you can without any doubt say that—-

©Ah! Robert, sasd Alice, ¢ is not this strange
language P

‘I don’t see that it is. It’s very probable
that you’ll marry. You can’t be a- nun, because
we have no convents amongst us. And wouldn’t
it be'as well that you should marry me as: an-
other? You may say ’m oot handsome, but [
don’t think that ought to be a great obstacle.’

I have never thought of marriage.’ She
hlyshed, bemg by nature truth-telling, .at this
deviation. ¢ And this comes upon me so sud-
denly, that T don’t know what to do. It’s a
matter requiring grave consideration.’

¢ True, it is; but you have known e a long
trme ; and I would not ask an answer but- that T
am to go on the ocean to-morrow, and I cannot
forget it 15 a treacherous element, which may
wash me away, with all my bhopes and projects, -
or it may not; and if so, T enter a land in which-
there 15 2 mighty scrambie, a great rush of men.
 towards ‘ane ohject, a struggle in which I intend
to throw myself, in wineh T will work night and
day to gam money, and in which I would wish to
bave some binding and sustainiog thought.” -

¢ Why to gain money ?°

¢ To marry you.’ '

¢ Robert, [ would marry you if
the possessor of a shiling.’

*Thanks, Alice; that gives me new vigor,
but 1 would not come empty-handed to ask pour
father for his daughter.’

*You cennot mean that he has an absolute
conirol upon my wishes,?

* [ mean that T am too jroud to take you.and
make you the wife of a beggar, even if he were
to give hus consent,’

¢ Liove tramples upon al! pride,’ objceted Alice,
and she looked furtively at Robert,

¢ Nat in my instaace,’

¢ Then you do not love—you decerve yourseif,?

*I do not deceive myself, Alice; [ have got
into the habit of looking before I leap, and T am
conseious that-unequal marriages gegerally turn
out badly. Say you love me, let me have that
as a stimulus to'my labors, and T will come back
inla ,few years to honorably” demand you as my
mlfe ‘ AT A

“Ina few years!'oh, how wearily they will
pass without you, dear Rovert.” - '

‘ Then I may count upon you, Alice. You
will'ba mine, won’t you 9 '

¢ Why press me to a promise 7
. * Becaure there are subjects that imperatively
ask for the seal of one’s words.’

¢ You love me, and when I come back, enabled .
to keep-a respectable home, you will marry me P

¢Yes. Be content now.’ e

¢ But bear in mind that 1f 1 do not sticceed, I
release you from your promise.’ -
¢Itis not mn your power to absolve for a sin
agaiost plighted faith.’ ' '
- ‘T bave the power, for it was at my bidding -
you bound yoursell.? . T T

‘Have you such a“ low opinton of me“as to . -
imagine that 1iock vpon gold os the great'siand- %
ard by which men and women are to be judged?. .

¢ No, Alice, I have studied you well.?' Like."
many apotter be beheved himself: perfectly con-
versant with -their - mind-working n‘:achine_iy-:'—'— _
¢ And T know you are nat like the ‘generality’'of .-
persons. Yet 1 canpot hide‘from myself ‘this '

yon ‘were not

fact, that every oce respects “the rich,” - I'¢an

see a certain amount of usefuloess'in.such 2 state
of thiogs. 1t prevents the indolent from res

kas. proved -a: most “terviceable- agent'.in’
world, and which can "be made the ca

many’ good works.?

- ¢ Robert; would'you’ not remmn at-kome-7’

aothing-human can stopin
~ $You will"be:




